all modern fixins") with their awn

hands. They're doing it right out

in the fashionable Piedmont dis-

trict of Oakland, across the bay

from ,San Franciseo. [It's most
done, too. Out of their third

story window they can see the

whole bay country, San Quentin
prison and a lot of other things
that mean inspiration.

The house is a good job, so far
as our reporter can asoertajn.

“We have already placed 37,000
shingies on the roof and nailed
them down with our own hands,”
says Mr. W.

Going some, isn't it—-for a nov-
elist? Laying shingles is a pipe.
But nailing them down, after
they're Iaid. That's real class!
Try it and see.

“Carpenter.work is just com-
mon sense,” adds Mr. W. “We
drew our own plans and got out
building perinit on our own draw-
ings. The structure has been in-
spected and passed upon as beiag
well built and-meeting all the re-
quiirements of the building ordi-
nances. ) '

“Qur reasons for building our
own home? We had several of
them. One thing, we feit that 1
needed a rest—that T wanted to
get away from books and literary
work, Other reasons were the
saving of expense and of the arch-
ftect, the contractor's profit and
the cost of labor.”

The Whitakers work from 5
o'clock in the morning until dark,
knocking off an hour at noon for
lunch. They say they like the

fong bgur

. s,
© .. Don't think the photo that goes

E

with this is* any “fake” ecither.
Mrs. ‘W., the poetess; puts in 2
full day's work every day. When
she isn't helping hubby with the
carpentry work, she's doing wood
carving on-the furniture that's go-
ing in.
And all this is a true story.

—o——-o_—.
JOHNSON SOLD OUT?

Jack Johnson has sold his Cafe
de Champion, and has retired
from the saloon business—or at
least, Jack Johnson says he has.

" “T'm going to mave tomor=
row,” Johnson said waay. “I'd
move today, only I don't like to
move on Friday. I sold my busi-
ness Wednesday.”

"Who did you sellit to? was
asked.

“Why, to Henry Sterrett. Hen=
ry ought to be able to get a licensa
for thie place guite easily now that
I am ont of the business.”

This remains to be seen. Hens
ry Sterrett is Johnson's formed
cale manager. Fe is' a negro.
And he never had enough money;
to buy a saloon in the world.

1i Henry Stefrett really bought#
Johnson's place, sgme one else
put up the money, and the city
ought to investigate.

Various newspapers have been
good enough te remove Johnson
to France or Russia in the lasf
few days.

R !
Patient—I wish to consult you
with regard Lo my utter Joss of
memory: Doctor—Ah, ves! Wh

—er—in cases of this nature |

ways$ require my fee in advance.




